>Lincoln could feel the rise and fall of his partner's chest on his, his eyes closed as he breathed heavily from the experience as well. He struggled slightly against the ropes holding him to the bed post.
>"Wow, that was...that was amazing..." She breathed out, her butt firmly planted on his pelvis. Her insides were hot and tightly around him. The very same girl had just milked him dry. 
>He really wish he could at least see who she was. When he was jumped earlier, they blindfolded him.
>They also had him gagged with what he assumed was a rag that just tasted slightly wet. The fabric was very, very soft though.
>"Man, for a dollar, that's a good ride..." She breathed out, her voice betraying how exhausted she was. "You did good, kid."
>"Mmmf-ffmm.." Was all he could muster for a response.
>Slowly, the girl rose from him, sighing as he slipped out of her. Moments later, he could feel a hot liquid pour out onto his crotch.
>He had the basic idea of what it was.
>Finally, the bed creaked as she got completely off, leaving him there, bound to the bed.
>There was light rustling as the mystery girl got on her clothes, and finally the door opened. From outside, a commotion filled his ears.
>Dozens of girls.
>All of them feminine.
>"And here comes our first go of the day!" A voice he recognized, but couldn't put a face to announced. "How was it, Margaret?"
>Well, at least he had the name of who just took his virginity.
>The commotion hushed down, intent on hearing the ruling verdict.
>"Well," Margaret began, as if in deep thought. "He was..."
>She held off for a few seconds.
>"He was amazing!" She suddenly exploded, her voice rising. All at once, the girls cheered, 
>"Then we're open for business! Leigh, you're up!"
>Lincoln Loud wasn't the strongest believer in God.
>But you bet his ass he began to pray as the sound of girls rushing to hand over a dollar for a turn hit his ears.
>"Hear that kid?" The voice called out. "They all want a ride, so you better get pumped."

>The chatter on the outside was suddenly cut off with the door slamming shut, and the quick patter of shoes on the floor towards the bed.
>Whoever came in wanted to start as quickly as possible.
>"It's me and you, now." The new girl, Leigh, said. Her voice was quivering with excitement.
>Unlike Margaret, Leigh climbed on top of Lincoln fully clothed, and from the way it felt, she was wearing a skirt. 
>She straddled his hips, lightly grinding into his quickly rehardening member. Despite her choosing not to strip, he was surprised to feel her warm, outer lips grinding into him.
>Her juices were dripping and smearing onto him. She wanted this, and Lincoln knew it.
>She wasn't wearing any panties, he quickly realized.
>"Hmmf?"
>Several seconds passed of silence, and Lincoln had the feeling of eyes praying on every inch of his body. Finally, Leigh brought her hips up off him.
>"I paid a little extra, just so you know..." She shakily spoke. Slowly, Lincoln could feel her sliding herself up, until finally she was practically sitting on his chest. "That means I get extra time...just you and I."
>Suddenly, Lincoln felt the fabric stuffed in his mouth ripped out. Sweet, fresh air filled his lungs as he gasped. Yet just as quickly as air became available, it was cut off once more as Leigh slammed herself down on his face, his air being cut as she pressed her thighs around his head.
>"And I'm going to make this worth it. So, get licking."
>Lincoln took a moment to weigh his options, but of course, what was he to do?
>With no options, Lincoln began his tongue's work, lapping against Leigh's slit, before diving his tongue in, all the while her hands grabbed at his hair.
>He couldn't help but wonder how many more times he'd be doing this today.